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Searching through the archives of The Times, 
Lara Croft has discovered a notebook which she 
hopes will lead her to the greatest archaeological 
discovery since the tomb of Tutankhamun was 
found. But she needs help - and in the latest 
episode by ERICA WAGNER, she heads off to the 
British Museum for expert advice... 


Walking down Museum Street, past the little Italian cafes and 
souvenir shops, Lara checked her watch and patted her 
pocket, making sure the notebook was still safe. Six o’clock on 
an autumn day and already it was nearly dark; Lara's 
breath plumed in front of her and drifted off like hope. 
Hope! Was it crazy to think she was on to something? 
Well, she’d soon see. 

The museum was closing; a security guard stopped her.at 
the entrance. But she told him she had an appointment, and 
he let her through. She walked against the tide of visitors 
leaving the columned entrance of the building, past the 
scaffolding that still marred its face, the cranes that loomed in 
the darkness like prehistoric creatures. 

Inside a guard led her though long passageways and empty 
galleries. She caught a glimpse of the Elgin marbles, glowing 
moon-blue in the half dark; stone faces cast their blank looks 
on her. The guard left her in a narrow corridor, in front of a 
wooden door. She knocked. 

“One moment, please!” A muffled shout in the American 
accent she’d heard on the telephone. A scuffling; the sound, 
she guessed from some familiarity with it, of hasty tidying. 
And then the door swung open. . 

“Miss Croft, I presume! How d’you do? Alvin Blackmore, 
pleased to meet you.” ; 

Dr Alvin Blackmore III put out a meaty hand, which she 
took, and he pumped hers heartily, squeezing her knuckles 
rather harder than she would have liked. He towered over her 
~ he must have been 6’4” - and though she guessed he was in 
his mid-sixties he was powerfully built, broad across the chest 
and shoulders: a vividly striped expanse of costly Egyptian 
cotton was at her eye level; just above, his thick neck was 
decorated with a floppy bow tie. His hair was quite white 
but his cheeks were ruddy; she could easily imagine 
him, decades ago, star quarterback at - Yale, it looked like, 
when she peered over his shoulder at the 
diplomas hanging on the wall behind him. “Come in, come 
in,” he said. “Do have a seat.” 

A great oak desk took up one corner of the small room, 
which was mostly filled with filing cabinets and a couple of 
small tables covered with papers; piles of them weighted 
down, she saw, with small alabaster and granite figures. One 
was carved, she saw, with a winsome baboon’s face, 
appropriately enough. 

Blackmore cleared the last scrap of paper from the seat he 
had indicated. “May I take your coat?” he offered. 

“I'm fine, thanks,” Lara said. “Thanks for seeing me.” 

“Well, any friend of Professor Gilbert’s is a friend of mine,” 
he laughed. “Now,” he said, seating himself on the other 
side of his desk. “This was something about a 
notebook?” 

Lara reached into her jacket and pulled out the little paper 
book. She handed it over to him and watched as he began to 
leaf through the pages. “Interesting,” he said, almost to 
himself. “Carter’s handwriting.” He looked up at her, raised 
an eyebrow. ‘“‘Provenance?” he asked. 

“I can't say.” She looked him straight in the eye. 

He shook his head. “Well, well, well.” He stared at her, not 
the way men often did: what he was appraising, she was sure, 
was above her neck. “Gilbert said there was something 
a bit - piratical about you.” He closed the book. “But strictly 
speaking, I shouldn't even be looking at this. I could get into 
some pretty hot water; not to mention what would happen to 
you, my dear.” He smiled. 

“It’s about another tomb,” Lara said. “I’m pretty sure it’s 
authentic, but I wanted to show it to someone else. I think 
there might be - directions. He talks about Tutankhamun’s 
widow, Ankhesenamun; she was only 25 when he died and no 
one knows where she’s buried. He seems to think that her 
tomb might hold some secret, some - power. He talks about a 
jewel that can confer eternal life - real eternal life, not the 
afterlife of Egyptian mythology. I know it sounds mad, but I 
don’t think it is. I need help to work this out, though. Help 
from someone I could trust.” 

“You don’t strike me as the trusting type.” 


“Sometimes I have to be,” Lara said. ‘But I get rather cross 
when that trust is betrayed.” 

“Point taken.” He sat back and looked out the window. 
“I'd like to have a closer look at this.” He looked at his watch. 
“Perhaps we might meet again tomorrow.” 

"You get to keep the book?” 

“I don’t see how I'd be able to have a closer look 
otherwise.” 

Lara shifted in her seat. She was uncomfortable. She hadn’t 
made a copy of the notebook; there hadn’t been time. 

“Look,” Blackmore said. He got up from his desk and 
picked up one of the little statues he’d been using as a paper- 
weight. About five inches high and delicately carved, it was an 
image of Isis, protectress of the dead; the moon enhorned 
above her head and her son, Horus, cradled in her lap. He 
gave it to Lara. The stone was cool and smooth. “Why don’t 
you hang on to that? Call it security.” 

She turned it over in her hand. It seemed wise to her; she 
could feel its antiquity. She wondered what it had seen. 
“I guess you don’t get these from the museum shop,” she said. 

Blackmore chuckled, and put a hand on her shoulder. “You 
could say not,” he said. “So ~ shall we say tomorrow? Eleven 
o'clock? I'll make us some Turkish coffee, how’s that?” 

“That would be fine,” Lara said. “I’ll look forward to that.” 

He slipped the notebook back into the top pocket of his 
jacket. He shook her hand again, just as firmly. “Pleasure 
doing business with you, Miss Croft,” he said. “I think this 
might be a very fruitful association.” 

“Let’s hope so,” Lara said. 

She told him she could find her own way out, and as she 
left, made a point to walk all through the silent Egyptian gal- 
leries, looking over her shoulder before brushing her 
fingers against the incised surface the Rosetta Stone. The 
little Isis was heavy in her pocket. She stopped in front of a 
life-size statue, seated, a woman with a lion’s head: Sakhmet, 
the goddess who brought destruction to the enemies of the 
Sun god, Re. In the statue’s lap someone had left a loose 
bouquet of flowers, white fresias and purple irises. The offer- 
ing made the statue come alive, somehow; the hairs rose on 
the back of Lara’s neck and she found herself unwilling to 
meet its stone gaze. She hurried out of the empty museum and 
into the yellow London night. 

It was only when she got home that she realised the last 
page of the notebook had come loose from its bindings and 
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From now until the New Year, The Times, Eidos and Microsoft 
are giving you the chance to win some fantastic prizes. But 
there is a catch - you have to solve Lara's seven riddles. The 
first was published last week but will be printed again later 
this month. Each individual riddle offers the chance to win 
Lara Croft merchandise. Solving all seven gives the chance to 
win a Goldenjoy Holidays family trip to Egypt. The next rid- 


dle appears next Saturday. 
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PRIZES: 
ONE WEEKLY FIRST PRIZE: 

6 ft Lara Model, Lara Padded team Jacket, 
Tomb Raider games I, 2, 3 and 4, exclusive 
picture signed hy team, Lara Analogue 
watch, Lara Ladies watch, Lora wallet, Lara 
Back pack, Lara Towel, Lara CD Case, Lara 
Mousemat, one copy of Microsoft Encarta 
Reference Sulte 2000 1 


ONE WEEKLY SECOND PRIZE: 

Tomb Raider games 1, 2, 3 and 4, Lare 
Desk Statue, Lara Wallet, Bath Towel, Half 
Zip fleece, Lara Analogue watch, Lara 
Ladies wateh, Lara T Shirt, Lara Mousemat, 
one copy of Microsoft Encarta Reference 


FOUR WEEKLY THIRD PRIZES: 

Lara desk statue, Lara Bath towel, Lara 
wallet, Lara Bobble hat, Lara Pofo shirt, 
Lara Mousemat 


EIGHTY WEEKLY FOURTH PRIZES: 
- Lara T-shirt, Lara Key Fob 


Rormal times Newspapers competition rules apply. Merchandise may vary ot our discretion. 


had remained in her pocket. Well, it didn’t matter. She could 
show it to Blackmore in the morning. 

It was a quarter to eleven when she arrived at the museum 
the next day, which was bright, with high, scudding clouds. 
She ran up the stone steps and headed towards Blackmore’s 
office; a guard stopped her as she was about to go beyond the 
sign that said ‘Staff Only’. “I have an appointment with 
Dr Blackmore,” she said. 

“Right,” said the guard, a woman, staring at her beadily. 
“This way.” She led Lara not to Dr Blackmore’s office - the 
door was shut - but just beyond it, to another door, which she 
struck with her knuckles and then pushed open. “Someone for 
Dr Blackmore,” she said. 

A woman got up from behind a desk and she and Lara 
looked at each other. “I’m Lara Croft,” she said. “I’m here 
to see Dr Blackmore. Is there a problem?” 

The woman nodded, and to Lara's astonishment, she saw a 
tear trickle down her cheek. 

Lara sat behind the woman’s desk, a cup of tea cooling in 
front her. A heart attack? How could he have had a heart 
attack? He looked so healthy! Frances Brock - that was the 
woman’s name, she was an assistant curator of some sort, 
Lara gathered - had broken it to her as gently as possible, but 
still, Lara was stunned. In the office? At home? Lara had 
asked; at home, apparently; he'd managed to dial for an 
ambulance but was dead by the time it reached the hospital. 
Just as Brock had told her this, the phone had rung. She 
picked it up, nodded a few times, looking even more anxious, 
and then hung up. “Will you excuse me a moment?” And she 
dashed out of the office. 

Well, this was a rotten piece of luck. Lara rose, and paced 
the room. She poked her head around the door. No sign of 
anyone. She listened. Nothing. No tap tap of heels. 
Blackmore’s office was just next door... 

Without further thought, Lara left Brock’s office and tried 
Blackmore’s door. Unlocked. 

In she slipped. : 

The next instalment of Down among the Dead will 
appear on Saturday December II. 
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WE HAVE TEAMED UP WITH GOLDENJOY HOLIDAYS, 
ONE OF THE LEADING TOUR OPERATORS FOR EGYPT 
ANDTHE RED SEA TO OFFER TIMES READERS UP TO 25 
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The team ait Core Design in Derby continues to work 
around the clock to complete our unique Times level 
starring Lara Croft. it will also introduce an entirely 
new character to computer gaming - our own editor, 
Peter Stothard. : 

The level being written espedally for Times read- 
ers is set in and around the newspaper. If starts 
with Peter Stothard asking Lara to see him - fo tell 
her of a hush-hush find in Egypt and an unfolding 
mystery. Lara soon gets to work for us - checking 
out information in our archives then embarking on 
the dangerous mission. 

To complete the level she must get to grips with 
plenty of weapons and tools. Then she will have to 
solve specific puzzles while dodging traps 
and some chilling enemies - like scarab 
beetles, bats, mummies and skeletons. 4 

Our level will be ready on December (j 
21. It will be avatlakle te everyone i 
who wants to download it via our ei 
website. Even if you are not connected “> 
to the Internet you can run the 
collectible Times level on your PC 
because we are printing up a limited 
number of CD-Roms. We will also 
keep you posted about how you 
can order the disc in the days 
before Christmas. 
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BEACHES AND FABULOUS DIVING: SEVEN NIGHTS AT 
THE HILTON DREAMS OR HILTON WATERFALLS 
HOTELS FOR JUST £299 (NORMALLY £400). DEPARTURES 
MAY/JUNE SUNDAYS ONLY. GOLDENJOY HOLIDAYS 
DIVING PACKAGES CAN ALSO BE ORGANISED. 


@ LUXOR-THEBES, ONCE THE CAPITAL OF EGYPT, HAS 
MANY GLORIOUS PHAROAHS TEMPLES AND TOMBS 
STILL STANDING: LUXOR HILTON OR MOVENPICK- 
JOLIEVILLE, BOTH HOTELS ARE ON THE NILE, FORONLY 
£279 PER PERSON FOR SEVEN NIGHTS (NORMALLY £370). 


@ NILECRUISE: SAILON THE MS SOLEIL ASMALL, 
COMFORTABLE CRUISE SHIP WITH SPACIOUS CABINS AND 


. FIRST-CLASS FACILITIES. THIS IS PERHAPS THE FINEST WAY 
TO SEETHE MANY TEMPLES OF EGYPT. SEVEN NIGHTS FULL 
BOARD WITH EXCURSIONS, JUST 899 (NORMALLY £479), 

~ DEPARTURES SATURDAYS ON GOLDENIOY DIRECT FLIGHT 


TO LUXOR, JUNE 17,24, JULYT AND 8. 


@ Learn-to-dive course for five days just £190 per person. Other diving packages are available on request @ Prices are based on two people sharing a twin room. 
Single supplements and children’s discounts are available on request. Standard Goldenjoy Holidays booking conditions apply. Offer is subject to availability. 
@ This holiday is operated by Goldenjoy Holidays plc, a company independent of Times Newspapers Ltd AbtaV2734 Ato] 2544 


